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ENCOUNTER WITH THE... 
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ding al prominent characters lea 


IS ITOVER? Ypease TEL 
HAVE THEY ME THEY'RE 
SOME? 
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THEY'RE GONE NY} 

BUT I'VE GOTA 

FEELING THEY'LL 
iE BACK. 


> HOW'S THE 
“A 
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ME CRAWLER? 
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ane etey 
ING SO FAST, YOU'D 
HARDLY KNOW HE'S: 
BEEN NWIULREO” 


coverup V 1F THosE DEMONS: WOULON'T BET 
IAT WINDOW! COME BACK, MAYBE A \Y LAST CIGAR 
A BARRICADE WILL SLO} 

“THEM DOWN! 


WHATEVER 
THEY ARE, 


-= THis city ROOM Yl 
MIGHT LOOK LIKE 
A MORGUE, 


WHOA, GUY. Y NOT COUNTING. 
TAKE IT EASY! JONAH, YOU'RE 
H FRIENDS: 


HE'S HALLUCINATING S 
GREAT, THAT'S ALL WE 
NEED! 


DON'T MAKE ANY, 
THREATENING \h 
GESTURES. OR 
HE MIGHT-- 


WELL... AT LEAST WE KNOW Hi 
OKAY PHI YSICALL YS 


IN ABOUT 
AN HOUR. 


n 
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oh & 
if >: I KNEW THEY 
WEREN'T REAL--1 Just 
i COULDN'T STOP MYSELF! 
I WAS SICK, FEVERED. 


THE 
CITy's BEEN 
INVADED BY 


-- ANO MARY JANES 
STILL OUT THERE -- AT 
HAL'S S“UDIO! 


ISANE 
Toss 
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Cy 


ES 


“THE MACHIN 


ave 
GONE /NSANE. 


IN THIS CITY Hi 


YOU'RE THE 
BOOYGUAROS-- 
A YOU HAVE THE 
/EAPOWS ~~), 


00 WHAT, 
BOSS, CA THI 
AIN'T HUMANS 


You are BOSS 7" my BOS6 Is 
Zag WASTIRHINIAGTIRK 
15 BQS: 


WHAT IS 
ALLTHIS 
BROUMAHAZ] 


T OON'T KNOW WH, 5 y YOU'RE PAID TO ARRANGE || / S: 
HAPPENING TO TH i MATTERS SO THAT L CONTEMPLATE 
ARRANGER. REMAIN UNDISTURBED THE TERMINATION 

ANO FRANKLY, T OON'T ‘ , ‘OF Your EM- 
MUCK CARE, UNLESS Va PLOYMENT 2 
IT INTERFERES WITH . f 
MY PLANS FOR THE '§ THAT TASK 
DESTRUCTION OF THAT a ROE YOUR, 

MASKED VIGILANTE -~ CAPABILITIES 2 


N-NO, MR. 
FISK! I-T'LL HANDLE 
a. FISK! I 


WOW! KINGPIN: 
PUNCHED IT, AN 
DA THING JUST 

UP? 


BUT HE DION T 
FELL ME THE PRICE 
I'D HAVE TO PAY! 


O I WENT TO THE 


010 HE 


AT'S WHY I ATTACKED 


WHAT'S worse, 
HE ANC SPIDER-MAN 
SEAT ME! 


“YOU MADE ME LAUGH AND 
THAT'S WORTH SOME TMG, 7 
HE 9A) 


S| I NEVER DREAAA, 
NEVER TAN OMe 


A-ALIZARO? 
THE SIZE OFA 
MAN? 


THATS IT. 
THATS Y 
y ANS Wi RA 


THE ANSWERS) 
IM AZING SPIDER- MA) 
BUT CONT BELIEVE 
WECK IT OUT, «SIM 


TIME ENOUGH TO KILL 


OSBORN LATER. I KNOW 
WHERE HE LIVES. HE'LL 
BE EASY TO FING 


MY HEADS SORRY, BOYS. 
STARTING IT'S WAY PAST 
TO CLEAR DINNERTIME, 


THAT'S THE 


(00. | AWOTOGRAPHY 
STUOIO \NHERE 
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MEALS 1S BAD FOR 
OUR APPETITE 2, 


AFTER THE THEY'RE ABOUT AS IAN-- LOO! NO ANSWER! NoBoDyY's HERE! 
BRAVE AS THEY bel, BLT O10 THEY GET OUT BEFORE 
ARE GOO?- y THE DEMONS ATTACKEC, OR 
WERE THEY--EH? 


BETIT WAS 
MARY JANE'S (} 
IEA, 


THE SEWERS! 
SHE'S HERE, 
SOMEWHERE 
‘AN 


CLE-VER! 
WITH THE CITY 


HIS ASSISTANTS THIS Is PROBABLY 
MUST HAVE FLEC 4 THE SAFEST SPOT 
DOWN HERE. IN MANHATTAN! 


one uTrLe Ve 
LEAK NEAR 


‘s NOSE 
JUST HEAD INTC CAREFUL 
THAT BREEZE, WITH YOUR 
HAL- IGHTER, 


THE MOST EXCITEMENT T 
4 EVER GOT BEFORE TODAY 
WAS WINNING FIVE BUCKS] 
INTHE LOTTERY LAST-- 


T OION'T SNEAK Away FROM 
HOME AND HITCH ALL THE 
WAY TO NEW YORK JUST TO 
STAY IN QUEENS. 
I WANT 10 BEA 
> ANODEL LIKE MY Cuz! 
SHE'S SOOO 


BEAUTIFUL. 


FOREST HiLlS, QUEENS. 


THOSE % 
CLOUDS, — THERE'S AN 
CHILD. AWFUL STORM 
OVER MANHATTAN, 
AND POOR MARY 
JANE 15 WORKING 
IN MANHATTAN 
TODAY. 
SERVES ‘ER © 
RIGHT IF SHE 
DOES 3ET 


AUNT MAY'S A 

NICE OLO LADY, BUT 
COUSIN MARY JANE SHOULD” 
NEVER Have LEF7 ME HERE| 


V PETER WENT 10 VISIT 
YOU THIS MORNING !* 
DION'T YOU SEE HIM? 

(S HEALL RIGHT? 


HELLO, LADIES! NEEO 
HELP GETTING THE 
CAUNORY INF 


My 
_{ Goooness! 
WARRY 


IF PETER ISN'T WITH 

YOU, HARRY: HE MUST 

BE IN MANHATTAN 
WITH MARY JANE 


~-AFTER PETER VuTI BETTER 
TRIEOTCHELPME NOT TELL Ady’ 
“THAT, SHE'D 
OMLY WORRY. 


FAR AS I KNOW, | SINCE I WAS 
PETER’S FINE, PASSING BY 
MAY. LLEFTHIM, ON MY WAY 


MY HOME. 


A FEW HOURS HOME, I 
AGO. THOUGHT T'O 

SE IF MY FAVO- 
RITE HONORARY 

AUNT WEECEO 
ANYTHING THIS 
BLUSTERY Day. 


‘YOU WERE 
ALWAYS SUCH 
A Bogen 


“AND I HAVE THE 
STRANGEST FEELING 
SOMETHING AWFUL 

16 ABOUT TO HAPPEN 

TO BOTH OF THEM 


EVEN THROUGH MY MASK, 

IT SMELLS WORSE THAN A 

LOCKER ROOM FULL OF 

SWEATY GYM SOCKS: 
DOWN HERES 


Sea! 


aS 


WORSE 
THAN A DEMON, 
WALL-CRAWLER. 


HIDING 
INTHE 
DARK! 


ANO ANOTHER 
BONE, CLOSER. 
THAN THE FIRS 


SOMETHING 
HAPPENED: 
TOHIM! 


fq AGLUTION 
For 
PAIN? f, 
f 


YOU SEE IT, DON'T 
YOU 2 YOU SEE THE 
WANGE! 


I HAVE POWER 
NOW, WALL: CRAWLER! 
DEMON- POWER 


TAM YOUR 


ONLY FASTER, HE'S 
ST - 


TRONGE? 


CE BY PIECE. 
St{ THAT'S HOW I'LL b PIECE 
A TAKE YOU APARTY : BYSPINOLY 


PIECE, Tit 
YOU BEG ME To. 


IT'S FINALLY 
SINKING 18: oF 
Po FI DONTGETMY 


C ACT TOGETHER QUICK, 
HOBGY HERE MIGHT 
T ALL ME... 
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Weeeeer seamen | [ESSE Bi abe [SH aN 
4 “YET, at YOUR LIGHT! PES 
MR. WEXLER, 1S BATTERY ERI 
POWEREL.. i 
ANO THE y 
BATTERIES 
ARE FADING 


sweene, © 
CERTAINLY, 
AOPE $8, 


GOTTA GRAB SOME 
} BREATHING SPACE! 
GETHIM TALKING... 


IOW' 


How's you 
GETSO QUICK 
\OBBY- BOY 7 


AT NIGHT? 


a 


L TOU YOU, I HAVE 
<A POWER! DEMOW 
POWER! 


DON'T SOKE WITH. 
ME, WALL- CRAWLER! 


Y I BLame 
you’ 


WHYAM 1 NOT Yigg 
SURPRISEDZ, 
~ 


VF IT HADN'T BEEN FOR! 


HAVE GONE TO DEMON 
MASTER N'ASTIRH! 


MY AGONY IS 
YOUR 


FAULTS 


YOU BLAME AN 
UNCARING SOCIETY THAT 
IGNORED YOUR CHiLOHOOD, 

EMOTIONAL NEEDS AND 

REPRESSED your ste 
FOR IDENTITY THRO 
ADOLESCENT REBELLION. 


CMON, GUYS, 
BR GREAK THOSE 
(PES. 


HOLO OFF THE SLIME-_ THEN WITH LUCK i; A | THEN I'L SET K/@E TO 
STUFF WITH THE CAMERA THE TUNNEL WILL THIS SCRAP OF CLOTH FROM 
FLASH TILL WE GET OUT ‘3 7 MY CRESS, 

OF THIS TUNNEL, HAL. ; 


AND THEN T’Lt Toss iT P 
BACK IN THE TUNNEL 
ANO WEILL ALL BUCH 


MY CAPE! STUPID Pe “THAT D/STRACTION ‘LET'S GIVE HIM 
WOMAN, YOU SET Bie . HELPEC ME GRGAK A CHANCE TO 
ME ON FRE! HOBBY'SGRIP! _f COOL OER, 


@ NO! THE TUNNEL'S 
FULL OF GAS,’ 


YOU COULD 
THIS HIGH, 


NEMHER 
ODT, LADY 


17'S LIKE THERE'S A WAR V BUT WHATEVER'S HAPPENING, 
GOING ON IN NEW YORK-- * I THINK IT'S COMING TOA 
AND ALL WE CAN SEE IS. CLIMAX. 

YOU SAVEO my THE SMOKE FROM THE 

LIFE, MJ. HOBGOS: MAIN BATTLE, 

LIN HACME COLD. — 


ANOTHER FEW SECONDS, 

ANG YOU MIGHT HAVE 661 

ONE VERY ATTRACTIVE 
WIDOW-LAoY. 


I'VE ALWAYS LIKEC 
THAT HARRY OSEORN, 
KRISTY- DEAR. 


ANO HARRY SAIC HE 
HAON'T SEEN PETER IN 
HOURS! 


